
You Will Vampire" Gripping Serial Don't Jtof "HaU Columbia,"The Author The First Auction of Books.
QNE hundred and twenty-seve- n years ago to-da- y Joseph THIS event is chronicled in history as having taken place

Hopkinson was born in A noted lawyer in Scotland In 1688, on November 12. Fjrora that time
and jurist, he will go down to fame as the author of "Hail to the present day auctions of books have been common
Columbia," which he wrote when he was twenty-eig- ht and and someof the greatest collections of-th- e world have been
which did much to keep patriotism alive in that trying time. thus distributed, as for instance the Hoe collection in New

York City a few years ago.

The Fatal Ring A SERIAL
THRILLING
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ADVENTURE
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Trail By MARY
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Pearl Thinks She Has an Advantage in a Queer OR All Work and No Play Is the Price ofFood and Shelter
Battle, but Carslake Springs a Surprise. THE VAMPIRE for Too Many Girls. x
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Carslake Muds Himself in a Quandary While Pearl Threatens.
CKovellxad from th photo-pla- y Th

satsi mac")
By Fred Jackson.

Episode 19.
aAaryrlSM. ISM, r sd lacxsoa, as rtifcts

th hand wltt th ran Jn ItAB,cam oat from the portiere
behind her. Peart turned In

astonishment-- The barrel o th
vu almost toaehlnr her

neck. Her eye widened. Her lip
yaxted. She sttard a hall mat-Ca-d

err of fear.
"Suppoee yon throw no roar

hand. Miss Btandisb," observed
Carslake, amlllac sardonically.
And aha realized cow why ha had
shown ao little dlatreaa npon her
appearano. Ha etlll held the vio-

la diamond between hie fingers,
tsmtallxlngly.

Pearl reluctantly yielded her
can to her new oaptor end.ralssd
her- - hands.

"Now." added Carslake quietly.
Kindly Join our friend here an,

neglige. I want you cloee enough
together to enable my man to
cover you both with one sun. And
I advlaa you not to offer any aort
af resistance nor to attempt to

I should regret very much
the necessity of killing you. Tou
are both each charming young la-

dies'"
Pearl bit her lip. The ether

woman whimpered.
"Don't be frightened," aald Parl

reassuringly. Irnorlnr Caralake and
hla lieutenant and turning Impuls-
ively to the other woman. "Thle
blackguard wlU da you no harm

A Spirit.
TJEAP. MISS FAIRFAX!

I am going; about with a young
man twenty-eigh- t. I love him
dearly. He has asked me to be-

come his wife There are no
parental objectloas, but there le

ne reason.
Going down to every

day I have to peae the most poor-
ly and densely populated aectlon
In the city, and to aee the dirty
end unkempt and homes.
It has made me feel I ought to de-c- te

in life to doing what I can
for lue poor K V W

Jjjr dear child.
Tour spirit la eplendld and

unselfish, but a little bit morbid and
hyste-lc-al for all that Don't fling
aside the personal happiness to
which you sre entitled for the sake
of turning your life Into a eacrlflce.
Marriage Isn't supposed to tie a sac-

rifice, but the happiest possible ex-

pression of life Itself Why should
you not be able to serve the poor
and needy even after you are mar-

ried! Undoubtedly wonderful wo-

men like Florence Nightingale.
Clara Barton and Jane Addams
have been more completely free to
servo humanity because they had no
personal ties but Just to feel the
yearning to help people In general
doesn't assure you of the efficiency
and ability that would make you
aach a woman as one of these
Harry the man you love and retain

till an unselfish desire to sen e

Ultra,

Who's Who in the
Pearl Standish

Carslake
The .High Priestess
Tom Carleton

whateTer. He haa oorae here
merely to reeoTer a diamond be-

longing to me the Violet Diamond
of Saroon. Tou may have read of
It ... X hid It In a bottle of
perfume and jou chanced to pur-

chase that bottle That la the rea-a- oa

aU thle la occurring; here la
your home ... I ata very
aorry . . . But If you win ha
patient, there will aoon ba an end
to your share of thta adventure."

Thank Heaven" gasped the
woman In a terrified whisper. "If
my husband were only homer

Carslake Departs.
"Husbands ahoald be at heme at

this hoar, observed Caralake.
"Sorry I missed him, bat better
lack next time. An revolr, ladlea.
Thle way, my man!"

He turned and waa Just about to
leave the room, when In through
the portiere etrode a tall, hand-
some man In dreta clothes the
hueband of the lady In negligee
and the maeter of the house.

"Dick' ... Oh, Dick!" sobbed
bis wile. Instantly relieved. To
her, this gentleman waa a hero. As
far as she waa concerned, th.

Be Fair To Her.
TJTCAR MISS FAIRFAX.

I was Introduced to a roung
girl whom I now love ery much
and ehe in turn loves me We
became engeged two month ago
My friends tell me that I was toohast, for this young woman Is
in a Aery peeulis circumstance
Fhe Is a very poor girl and Hies
In a bad neighborhood.

Now. personally. I would haveno doubt as t. what alternative
I should choose, but I am becom-ing at the advice ofmy friends ji g jj

pOVEUTr and adverse circum-
stances need not make a girl

"bad" Ein lf ,hu grJ were a
little bit weak and Inclined to
choose the wrorg path In llf.. your
faith In her might be the very thing
to save her and help her In mak-
ing her fight If on the other hand
jou were to throw her over. It la

ery possible that even a fairly
strong girl who waa making n fight
against temptation mlghMn a bit-
ter reaction agalnat your cruel '
Judgment of her decide to "have the
game as well as the name" Faith
Indeed often moves mountains. If
I were a man. I noulil defend the
girl I loved agalnat unkind and
probably unjust criticism not
doubt her because of them. Cant

ou Judge for yourself whether or
not ahe la fine and sweet and mak-
ing the right sort of appeal to jou
or whether the attraction she naa
(er you Is base and unworthy.

Advice to the Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAUIFAX

Splendid

business

families

f Find "The a Miss

Philadelphia.

Ricnard

Thrilling New Film
PEARL WHITE

Warner Oland
Ruby Hoffman

Henr Gael!

whole hideous nightmare was now
at an end. , There remained only
the unpleasant neceeslty of throw-la- g

both Carslake and hla accom-
plice out of the window. But
things did not turn out In quite this
fashion. Before "Dick" could give
more than a horrified look about.
Carslake'e lieutenant had the gun
trained on him, too.

"Qood evening, Dick," aald Cars-lak- e
pleasantly. "Sorry to be In-

truding upon you and your good
wife at such an hoar. But neces-
sity you know Don't
move. My man shoots at the wink
of an eye and shoots straight!"

The newcomer, the man who hadbeen called Dick, looked calmly atCarslake, turned to look calmly athla assistant, then Just as calmly,
turned from them both to hie wife.

"Are these people annoying you,
my dearT" he asked anxiously.

"Tee, oh, Dick'-- ' nailed hla wife.
Dick was still gaslng at her.

Without turning he reached out
aldewlse. auddanly. and selling the
gun-wri- st of the man who had him
covered, turned the gun aside.
Then he Jumped upon the man.

l" stuttered the startled
victim of this attack, etrurgllnr
like a wild man to retain hla grip
upon the gun

Carslake whirled to sea what had
happened, and took In the situa-
tion at a glance, but before he
could mote to aid ble ally. Pearl
struck his gun from his hand.

The Room in Darkness.
With a growl of rage Caralake

reached out to recover It Pearl
alto reached for It, and being a
little nearer, she waa on the point
of capturing It, when Carslake ,
threw himself forward and 'nicked
the revolver out of her ivaj

Aa they both hurled themselves
forward a second time. Dick ob-

tained possession of the other gun
and knocked hla man out with a
blow from the blunt end Down
went Carslake'e right-han- d man
without a sound.

At the same Instant. Pear sent
Carslake reeling against the wall'
and seized his gun But In fallli g
backward. Carslake located the
light en Itch, and quick as thought
turned it. plunging the room In
darkness

1'ejrl fired toward Carslake. then
turned and rushed for the door a
Dick attempted V stop her. In or-

der to demand an explanation for
he whole adventure was still a

mystery to him but ehe evaded
him. seised the portieres and ripped
them down

Again Dick attempted to slop her
and CarslaKe, too. made a grab for
her But ehe was not to be caught
Whipping the portleree up over her
head, she launched them almost like
a lasso,- - entangling both men In the
voluminous folds Tliey went down
In a heap, struggling, gasping,
fighting madly to free themselves

But Pearl had not yet cleared her
path, for now Carslake'a accomplice
recovered from the blow on his head
and tackled her. She began to
strike at him. ualnc; her revolver
as a club, but he had been caught
once that way, and now dodged
cautiously

It seemed as though ahe could
neither defeat him In battle nor es-
cape.

T Be Cogllaued

By BRAM

PART ONE (Coatlaacd)
dear," I said: "I don'tm him: who Is It:" His

seemed to shock and
thrill me, for It was said aa

If he did not know that It was to me,
MIna, to whom he was speaking:

"It Is the man himself!"
The poor dear was evidently terrlfled

at something very greatly terrified; I
do believe that it he had not had me
to lean on and to support him he would
have sunk down. He kept staring; a
man came out of the shop with a small
parcel, and gave It to the lady, who
then drove off. The dark man kept hla
eyes fixed on her. and when the car-
riage moved up Piccadilly he followed
In the same direction, and hailed a han-
som. Jonathan kept looking after blm,
an aald, as If to himself:

COUT DRACUX.A MAKES
ATPEARANCB IN I.OXDO'V.

"I believe it U the Count, but he haa
grown young. My God. If thla be so!
Ob, my God I my God ! If I only knew!
If I only knew'" He was distressing
himself so much that I feared to keep
his mind on the subject by asking him
any questions, so I remained alien:. I
drew him away quietly, and he, holding
my arm. came easily. We walked
a little further, and then went In
and sat for a while In the Green
Park. ,It waa a hot day for autumn,
and there waa a comfortable aeat In
a shady place.

After a few minutes' staring at
nothing, Jonathan's eyes closed, and
he went quietly Into a sleep, with his
head on mr ahoulder. I thought It
waa the beat thing for him, stf did not
disturb him. In about twenty minutes
he woke up, and said to me quite
cheerfully:

"Why, Mine, have I been asleep!
Oh, do forgive me for being to rude.
Come, and we'll have a cup of tea
somewhere." He had evidently for-
gotten all about the dark stranger,
as In his illness be had forgotten all
that thla episode had reminded him
of. I don't like thta lapsing Into for--
getfulness; It may make or continue
some Injury to the brain.

I must not ask him, for fear I shall
do more harm than good; but I must
somehow learn the facta of hla Jour-
ney abroad. The time Is come, I fear,
when I must open that parcel and
know what la written. Oh, Jonathan,
you will, I know, forgive me If I do
wrong, but It la for your own dear
sake.

SAD nOME-COJIIH-

FOR rAKTT OF TOUEID.
Later. A aad home-comin- in every

way the house empty of the dear
soul who waa ao good to ua; Jonathan
still pale and dizzy under a alight re-

lapse of his malady; and now a tele-
gram from Van Helalng, whoever he
may be:

Tou will be grieved to hear that
Mrs. five da)a ago, touch my to the
that Lucy died the day before yester
day. They were both burled todaj."

Oh, what a wealth of sorrow in a
few words! Poor Mrs. Westenra!
Poor Lucy! Gone, gone, never to re-

turn to us! And poor, poor Arthur,
to have lost such sweetness out of his
life! God help ue all to bear our
troubles.

Dr. SticarcTa Diary.
22 September It le all over.

Arthur lias gone back to Ring, and
haa taken Qulncey Morris with him.
What a fine fellow is qulncey! I be-
lieve in my heart of hearts that he
suffered as much about Lucy's death
aa any of us; but he bore himself
through It like a moral Viking. If
America can go on breeding men like
that, she will be a power in the world,
indeed. Van Melting Is lying down,
having a rest to hla
Journey, He goes over to Amsterdam
tonight, but save he returns tomor-
row night; that he only wants to
make some which can
only be made personal!). He Is to
stop with me then. If he can; ha aaya
he has work to du in London which
may take him some time.

Poor old fellow' I fear that the
strain of the past wiek has broken
down even hli iron strength. AH the
time of the burial he was, I could

ill mrasureme-nf-i art lets I,

tablespoons and featsoons 6elnj
ttandard half-pir-t cups,
jfI. Kfxfeot 'ft-e-!

iuul a half-pin- t are
tufilclent for six persons unless

tthericlse stated. Hour is ili-.-

tnce lefore measuring.

Baked Corn
with Clams. i43

One can minced clams. 1 cupful
canned corn, 1 milk, X egg
well beaten, 1 dry

2 butter, 1

salt. U teaspoonful pep-
per, speck onion salt If desired, M.

teaspoonful paprika.
Mix Ingredients, except butter, to-

gether well, put them In a buttered
baking dish, place bits of butter ontp, and bake one-ha- lf hour. Fresh
corn may be used

agio
Two quarts crsnberrles. 3 pint

vinegar. 1 cuprula water. 6 cup-fu- ls

sugar. 2
cinnamon. I ground
cloves, 1 allspice.

me ingredients, boll
for forty-fiv- e minutes,

Cut up as usual In Jars or glasses.

STOKER.

Westenradled andfthat husband-hea- rt

preparatory

arrangements

see, putting some terrible restraint
on himself. When It waa all over, we
were standing beside Arthur, who,
poor fellow, waa speaking of his part
In the operation where his blood had
been transfused to his Lucy's veins!
I could see Van Helslng's face grow
white and purple by turns. Arthur
waa saying that ha felt since then as
If they two had been really married,
and that she was hla wife In the sight
of God. None" of us said a word of
the other and none of us
eyer shall.

Arthur and Qutncey went away to-
gether to the station, and Van Hel-
alng and I came pn here. The mo-
ment we were alone in the carriage
he gave way to a regular fit of hys-
terica. He 'has to me since
that It was hysterica, and that
It was only his sense of assert.
Ing Itself under rtry terrible condi-
tions. He laughed till he cried, and
I had to draw down the blinds lest
any one should see us and misjudge;
and then he cried till he laughed
again; and laughed and cried to
gether. Just as a woman does.

I tried to be stern with him, aa one
Is to a woman under the

but It had no effect. Men
and women are so different in

of nervous strength or
weakness! Then when his face grew
grave and stern again I aaked him
wny nia mirth, ana why at such a
tlm Hla reply was In a way

of him, for It waa logical
and forceful and He
said:
VAX TfELSING EXPLAINS
CAUSE OF

"Ah, you don't friend
John. Do not think that I am not
sad, though I laugh. See, I have
cried even when the laugh did choke
me. But no more think that I am all
aorry when I cry, for the laugh he
come Just the same. Kttp it always
with you that laughter who knock
at your door and say, 'May I come
Inr is not the true laughter. Not he
la a king and he come when and how
he like. He ask no person; he choose
no time of He say, 'I am
here

"Behold, In example, I grieve my
heart out for that so sweet young
girl; I give my blood for her, though
I am old and worn; I give ray time,
my aklll, my sleep; I let my other auf.
ferers want that so she may have all.
And yet I can laugh at her very
grave laugh when the clay from
the apade of the aexton drop
upon hr coffin and aay. Thud!
thud" to my heart, till It aend back
the blood from my cheek. My heart
bleed for that" poor boy that dear
boy, so of the age of mine own boy
had I been so' blessed that he live.
and n Ith bis hair Mid eyes the same.

"There, you know why I love him
so. And yet when he sav thlnir.

quick, and make my father heart
yearn to him as to no other man
not even to you, friend John, for we
are more level In experiencea than
father and son et even at auch
moment King Laugh he come to me
and shout and bellow In my ear.
'Here I am! I am!' till the blood cornel
dance back and bring some of the I

sunshine that he carry with him to
my cheek. Oh, friend John, It Is a!
strange world, a sad world, a world
full of mlserle.. and woes, and trou
bles; and? yet when King come
he make them all dance to the tune
he play.

"Bleeding hearts, and dry bones
of the and tears that
burn as they fall all dance together
to the music mat he make with that
smlleless mouth of him. And be-
lieve me, friend Jchn, that he la good
to come, and kind. Ah, we men and
women are like ropes drawn tight
with strain that pull us different
ways Then tears come; and, like
the rain on the ropes, they brace in
up, until perhaps the strain become
Uo great, and we break. But King
Laugh he come like the sunshine,
and he case off the strain and
we bear to go on with our labor,
what It may be '

(T Be Continued Temerrow
(Cocrrtstilea)

Cocoa
Doughnuts .7So

Two eggs, a cupful sugar, 1
milk, pastry flour, 2

melted butter, 3
powder, 2

cocoa. 1 cinnamon.
U teaspoonful exit.
Beat together the eggs

and sugar, add melted butter and
milk. Sift together twice three cup-fu- ls

of flour, baking powder, cocoa,
salt and spice, and add to the liquid
mixture. Then add sufficient flour
to make mixture thick enough to
roll out; cut in strips snd twistslightly; fry in hot fat. and when
cold dust with powdered sugar Cut
out all the strips at ones and fry
first those that were cut first These
mir be cut In rings If preferred.

Frozen
Cranberries a6io

Four cupfuls a cup-
ful seeded rslslns, 21, cupfuls sugar.
3 cupfula boiling water. Juice 1
orange. Juice J lemon.

Cut raisins in halves, adit t ...

All Star Recipes
The following have leen testett and by Good

Housekeeping Institute, conducted by QOOD HOUSEKEEPING,
and are republished here by arrangement that publi-
cation, the Home Magazine.

measuring
tabtespoonfuls

Quantities

Calories

cupful
cupful

tabtespoonfuls
teaspoonful

Spiced
Cranberries Calories

tabtespoonfuls ground
tablespoonful

tablespoonful

gently and

operations,

denied
Insisted

humor

circum-
stances:

mani-
festations

char-
acteristic

mysterious.

BREAKDOWN.
comprehend,

suitability.

Laugh

churchard,

agalni

Calories

cupful
ls

teaspoon-ful- s
baking tabtespoon-

fuls teaspoonful

thoroughly

Calories
cranberries,

rtciptt approved

special uith
Nation's Greatest

bread-
crumbs.

berries with sugar and water and
rook fifteen minutes, skimming
when necessary. Add fruit-Juic-

rub through a puree. strainer, cool'
I and freese to a mush In three parte

of. I? 1 " St of salt,

f
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put ttt writing home I

El from day to day, not be-

cause she did not think, of I

them often, but because she wanted
to be able to say that she had
found a good position and was do-

ing well. Her friends In the big
store still failed to materialize and
she was forced Into a search for
work without advke or experi-
ence.

In her Quest ot the large stores
she found that ehe would be com-

pelled by any of them to wear
a black dress. As she did not have
one she laid out some ot her prec-

ious dollars In buying the cheapest
possible but she could not find

the position for which the dress
had bean bought

In her search for work she some-

times met with a kind of famil-
iarity whloh froze her blood. One
such man, after talking with her
awhile, made her leave her nam
end address, promising to write
her the next week. Elsie did not
really expect any position through
this, and was so repelled by the
tnan she felt tempted to give a
wrong address, but forbore on that
slim chance of a living.

Then she began going In wbere-ere- r

sho saw the sign, "Girl Want-
ed." These places wero small
manufactories. The position wss
usually that of errand girl In none
ot them could she make as much
as $5 a week.

She now saved money by buy-ln- g

food and eating It In her room.
She alio discovered a place where
she could get a room cheaper. On

the day that she was moving she
(recelved, to her surprise, a notice

to call at the store where the man
had taken her name and address.
She hurried up there full of grat-

itude and pleasure. The same man
offered her a position In the base-

ment of the store at V a week.
She was to report for duty next
morning. Elsie had carefully
written down just what she
thought each necessity would cost
her. She believed she could begin
en $7.

.fjhere'll be a caancs that I can i

By Mary Ellen Slgsbee.
earn more later!" she asked.
"Sure, said the man, "and, re-

member, I'm your friend." So Elsie
accepted. -

That night she wrote a post-
card to her mother: "Have a good
position. Am all right. Please
don't worry about me." She gave
no address. She did not want them
to know her whereabouts yet.

The place .where Elsie worked
was hot and Bhe
stood for long hours upon her feet

often doing nothing but It
brought her In contact with other
girls, and. In her loneliness, this
mesnt everything. She found out,
however, that most of the girls
she mst lived with their families,
to whom they paid a nominal board.

Ot those few who lived Independ-
ently Elsie soon realized that most
were different from herself sep-

arated by a wall of experience
which she did sot care to pene-
trate.

There was one girl, who. Ilk
Elsie, had broken with her home.
Thla girl had been born and
brought up in the city. She had
HI treatment to contend with at
home. After they grew to be
friends and Elsie had heard this
girl's story, she found It hard to
answer in her turn the question,
"Why did TOU come away?"

Minnie Mason the new friend- -

and Elsie moved Into a room that
held two cots, a bureau, a wash-stan- d

and one chair. Minnie under-
stood where to look and they paid
for this room 13. It was In a dirty,
nolsr neighborhood, but Elsie had
by this time spent everything ex-

cept the precious paper-wrappe- d

sum that hung around her neck In
a bag. Friendship and economy
combined were a real bonanza to
both of them.

Elsie, however, had a country
appetite. The amount she had to
spend on meals would not bay
either the kind or quality she was
accustomed to. She was always
hungry. There was not a cent left
over at the end of the week. Extra
car fares, moving pictures or any
other form of amusement were ont
of the question. The novelty ot the
new lite began to wear off for both
of them at about the same time

To Minnie, the freedom from
contention and 111 treatment
seemed at first all sufficient. To
Flslo the excitement of being at
work In a great city at first suX- -

Heed for almost anything. But
aiter all the lore of gayety 'is as
natural to a young girl as play Is
to a kitten. There waa nothing
whatever In their lives to supply
this. Minnie knew thoroughly that
thejre was only one way for an un-
derpaid shop girl ta obtain any of ."
the good things of life. From her
Elsie learned, many things. Bat
MhuAe also knew something ot the
Inevitable disasters. She was a,
child cf the slums from whom
nothing is hidden.

(To Be Continued.)

A FEW. FACTS
ABOUT PAPER

The earliest form of paper waa
papyrus, made from reeds. Th fin-

est was reserved for the priests,
and called HIsratlca. Fapyrua was
not allowed to be sold'untll cov-
ered with sacred, writing. Th Ra-
mans bought large quantities from
Egypt, removed the writing by
washing, and aold the aheeta aa
"Augustus" paper.

The "water mark" on paper Is of
very early origin. M38. of the thir-
teenth century having water marks.
They were used for the same rea-
son as "mason's" marks on stone.
They Indicated the maker's name
to thoss who knew his mark.

When paper waa first mad from
linen rags is uncertain, but a writ-
er of A. B. 1200 recorded that the
linen wrappings round mummies
were spld to the scribes to make
paper for shopkeepers"

The word "paper" Is derived from
the word "Babler," th native nam
of the papyrus flax from which the
Egyptians made paper.

If the threads and seama war not
cut out of linen rags, they would
appear aa specki In the manufac-
tured paper

The papci -- making machlaa
which superceded hand work except
for special makes, waa a French In-
vention.

m

Paper manufacture was flrat
commenced in England in Hert-
fordshire by one John Tate, on Ste-
venage.

-
rmper waa manufactured In

Arabia, Spain. Franca and Holland
long before it waa made In Eng-
land.

IJefore paper was made, atones,
clay, waxed boards. leave, barks,
and skies were used for writing.


